53>rD-rj 



I N T H I S I S S U E:^J 
E.C.'J ADAPTATION OF A STONY 8?) 

RDV BRRDBURV 

AMERICA'S TOP HORROR WRITER! 


FEATURING 


THE OLD WITCH 


THE VAULT-KEEPER 


PIPE DOWN i 
BFPTIWF COPY 
POT SHOT ! ! 

THE BLACK FERR'S / 


THE CRYPT-KEEPER 





HEE.HEEf SO YOU <30T YOUR GRIMY PAWS ON ANOTHER INSANE ISSUE OF MY PEE KINS PAG. WELL, HOP INTO 
'THE HAUNT, HOPPOPS. THIS IS YOUR HOSTESS THE OLD WITCH, STIRRING MY CPUDDY CAULDRON, BREWING 
I ANOTHER OF MY H ORB ID MEALS. THIS REVOLTING PEC/PE IS ONE OF MY FAVORITES SO PLUNK DOWN ON YOUR 
1 USUAL SHIVER-SEAT, tuck your DROOL CUPS under your CHATTERING CHINS, knot your napkins around 
> your NUBBY NECKS and i 'll feed you the FOUL FARE I call . . . _ 


^NDREwT l'M TIRED f | HUH? BUT LILA/ IT'S~ 
I'D LIKE TO GO TO BEDf J ONLY NINE- THIRTY/ 
F^X jm I HAVEN'T EVEN READ 
HALF ™ E P0EMS IN 
THIS book - 



NlOHT AFTER NIGHT HE'D SAT THERE... 
SMOKING HIS PIPE, READING ( SINKING 
DEEPER AND DEEPER INTO SENILITY. 
AND LILA’O SAT THERE WITH HIM 
UNTIL SHE COULD 8TAN0 IT NO LOWER 


But one day.lilao met Howard. 

HE’D COME TO THE HOUSE TO REPAIR 
SOMETHING THAT HAD GONE WRONG., t 


Howaro HAD BEEN EVERYTHING 
THAT ULA'D LONGED FOR THE PAST | 
i TEN YEARS... EVER SINCE THE 
NOVELTY OF BEING RICH HAD WORN 
OFF. 8HE'D LEO HIM DOWN INTO THE 
CELLAR TO THE FAULTY FURNACE, 
AND SHE’D WATCHED HIM REMOVE ' 
HIS SHIRT... ' 
^OMCTmN'WRONG^WHY.. ER-. NO i 


'ALL RIGHT, DEAR. 
60 AHEADr/'ZZ 
BE ALL RIGHT. 4 


"oh, no' NOT not'at 4ZZ/I - 
I WAS JUST ADMIRING WHIR 
i PHYSIQUE, AS A MATTER OF / 
Y_ FACT 


,/ ILAfL T laT) BLAST MU' (80 AHEAD.' I'll, 
come UP... /BUST HW.'Z i'll BE ABOUND ‘ 
WILL YOU? i'll be arouno all 

l NEED FURNACE B BAD. 

\ YOU... If y W in NEED OF i 

J] Z h Wt pepa/f-.^A 



Yes, love had ALMOST passeo 
LILA BY. BUT 9HE'D REACHED OUT 
ANO CAUfiHT IT.. .CAUGHT IT THAT 
DAY IN THE CELLAR. LILA GOT UP 
FROM HER CHAIR AND STOOD OVER 
ANDREW— „ — ^ — .. 


Lila moved up the stairs, she 

OPENED THE DOOR TO HER BED- 
ROOM .HOWARD WAS WAITING- 


IT'LL LOOK LIKE AN 
ACCIDENT, baby. ‘ 
YOU'LL HAVE HIS t 
DOUGH, AND YOUU-2 
BE THEE. IT'S THE A 
f ONLY NAY.'^M 


ARE YOU SURE \ OF COURSE, 
YOU'LL BE ABLE TO J MY DEAR. ' 
GET UP THE STAIRS ) JUST LEAVE 
BY YOURSELF yrfw; ME NY 
ANDREW? CANE. . 


He hobsub across the living room and started 

UP THE LONS FLIGHT OF STAIRS. SLOWLY, PAINFULLY, y 
HE CLIMBED ONE AFTER THE OTHER, STOPPING EVERY SO 
OFTEN TO REST. WHEN HE'D ALMOST REACHED THE TOP, « 

LILA^, B E DR OOM DOOR FLEW OWjj- 

HUH? LILAf AND... AND HIM.J&3 


vaa AaaaaWW. 



Howie darted down the steps, 

KNELT BESIDE THE OLD MAN, 
GRABBED HIM BY HIS SHOULDERS, 
LIFTEp .H |s HEAD AND- 
jfcoiE, BLAST 

V YOU ? DIEf ' V yYm 


It was an eternity before 
ANDREW REACHED THE BOTTOM OF 
THE STAIRS. HE LAY THERE MOTION- 
LESS. LILA STARED DOWN AT HIM, 
WHIMPERING. HE MOVED. HOWIE _ ^ 
CURSED- 


^ ALL RIGHT. HE'S 
DEAD MOW. DON'T 1 
FORGET? CALL AN 
AMBULANCE. YOU 
KNOW WHAT TO SAY. 


(LOOK. HOWIE. LOOK AT THE A 
CUTE LITTLE MONKEY. ISN'T 
HE DARL/NSf OH, I WANT 
\ HIM. I WANT HIM FOR A PET. 
C HE'S SO CUTE... 


HEE.HEE. WELL, KIDDIES, THERE YOU HAVE IT. THE 
FIRST FART OF OUR LITTLE SNACK. ANDREW FELL FOR 
; HOWIE AND LILA'S UTTLE PLOT... DOWN TWENTY- 
IfIVE STEPS TO HIS INEVITABLE DEATH. THE AMBU- 
LANCE CAME, FOLLOWED BY THE POLICE, AND THE \ 
VERDICT WAS... ACCIDENTAL DEATH, lila was 1 
FREE. THE NEXT THIN6 THAT HAPPENS IN OUR TASTY 
TALE OF TERROR TAKES PLACE DURING LILA'S SO- 
CALLED PERIOD OF MOURNING. SHE WAS PASSING A j 
' PET SHOP WITH HOWIE ONE DAY, WHEN... *4 


THATNIGHT...3 . 

fo»EBOK^omE , LOOKf he'S^ 
0000 LUCK...THAT'S what he > 
IS? LOOK AT THIS. THE MONKEY 
• WAS BORN THE SAME DAY that’ 
ANDREW ...D/EDf WHY, ALMOST y 
ff TO THE MINUTE _ , y 


The pet store man gave lila all the instructions 

NEEDED FOR CARING FORJTH E MONKEY- 
/'eVERYTOINgTiNTHIS i«/l'LL TAKE GOOD CARE . 
' ENVELOPE .MA'AM. WHAT JoF HIM, THANK YOU. J 
| HE EATS. HOW TO BATHE / ISN'T HE A DOLL.f 
HIM. HIS SHOT-RECORD... HOWl^ y— 

NFS! STRATI ON... BIRTH- 


T WHY DON'T 
YOU CALL HIM 
ANDREW AND 
BE DONE WITH 
IT? 




tfSj 







Wmm 




IT'S TOO SOON, 

■ HOWIE? PEOPLE 

will TALK /we 

HAVE TO WAIT A 
REASONABLE 
AMOUNT OF TIME. 


REASONABLE' . 
HOW LONG IS 4 

rr THAT? jA 


SOON, MY DARLING ! 
SOON/ NO«lKISS . 
*7 ME GOODNIGHT'S 


HEE.HEEf NOW FOR THE THIRD PART OF MY SLOP SERVING, S 
KIDDIES. THE NEXT ACTION TAKES PLACE ABOUT A MONTH ' 
LATER.. LILA HAD BEEN PUTTING HOWARD OFF... STALLING 
i HIM IN HIS DEMANDS THAT THEY BE MARRIED IMMEDIATELY. 
SHE'D INSISTED THAT IT WAS TOO SOON AFTER ANDREW'S J 
DEATH. THAT IT DIDN'T 'LOOK GOOO'. SO HOWIE WAITED... \ 
AND FUMED. ONE NIGHT, HE CAME TO VISIT HER. BY THAT f 
TIME THE LITTLE MONKEY LILA'D BOUGHT HAD THE J 
W_/f /V FULL RUN OF THE HOUSE... S 


SORRY I KEPT YOU WAITING, f THIS, LILA.' THIS ^ 
WHAT IS IT, HOWIE? _ J CIQAR BUTT.' I *, 
/ATSWRONB? found it in the 

^ f-fc^WcLASH TRAY. WHOSE 

fm&r 7/ W ,s 179 


[c/BAR BUTT? I... X don't 
\KNOW it must be TOURS'* 


I DON’T SMOKE C/BARS, 
LILA, DID YOU F0R6ET? IF 
YOU'RE TWO- TIM/ NS ME... 


THE MONKEY, HOWIE. HE MUST/ I'M. SORRY, LIL 
HAVE BROUGHT IT IN... FROM < BUT IT'S BEEN 
THE STREET. HOW COULD 1 ALMOST SEVEN , 
.YOU THINK SUCH A THING... 1 MONTHS SINCE 
THAT I'D BE UNFAITHFUL ?) ANDREW DIED. ISN'T 
I -rf jairrfit IT ABOUT TIME WE 

y*V W ERE MARRIED? ■ 



YOU 

LITTLE. 


I... I was SLEEPING.' YOU f who's HERE. 


Several niohts later, howie came again to visit 

LILA. SHE WAS LONG IN ANSWERING HIS RING. SHE 
SEEMED FLUSHED WHEN 8 HE OPENED THE DOOR- 


LILA 
WHO ARE YOU 

ENTERTAINING...'. 


WOKE ME i I.. I... WHAT 
ARE YOU LOOKING 
AT HOWIE? 


WHY— HOWIE. YOU'RE 
^ EARLY f 


The whisp of smoke curleo upwaro from the lit 

CIGAR IN THE ASH TRAY. ON THE COFFEE TABLE, TWO 
HALF-EMPTY GLASSES AND A BOTTLE OF LIQUOR SAT 
SILENTLY... 

yENTERTAININO^ 

' NOBODY.' I... I- j 


II DON'T KNOW HOW jy THE MONKEY. I 8UPP0SE ( 
(THEY SOT THERZ.J.0ONT LIE ro ME. putting 
Ihowie •HONESTLY ^ME OFF AND PUTTING MEOFE. 
J I DON'T f - ‘HrtWI 1*1?* M 


y TAKING TO SMOK/NO CIGARS, 
LILA? AND 0RINKIN8? DO YOU A 
, USUALLY U8E TWO GLASSES A 
y WHEN YOU DRINK ? syjjf 1 



Howie, started up the stairs... ^ 
' I WAS EARLY TONIGHT, EH, /hOWIE 1 , 
LILA? YOU WON'T EXPECT / NO f 
ME* you thought you HAD/TOURE ' 
^ TIME' ^jC^JtfWRONG/ 


Above, ula's beopoom door 
lCUCKE D BHPT HOWIE P ARTED TO JX . 

'TockedT^ 

j in there! iff HOWIE? 

|> WHAT ARE 

I r A»vou TALKING 

| f IT ^MrABouT»/< 


Howie backed up from the do^R- 

YOUR LATEST 
f SUCKER / 


' IHE BEO WAS UNMADE AND RUFFLED. HOWIE RUSHED TO 4 
’THE WINDOW AND STARED OUT INTO THE DARKNESS. THE j 
j TRELLIS OUTSIDE WAS STRONB... STRON0 ENOUGH TO 4 
WITHSTAND GREAT WEIGHT. AMOV EMENT IN THE BUSHES 
^CAUGHT HOWIE'S EYES... ^ 1 


HE SOT AWAY... OUT j 
, THE WINDOW... 


i Howie tore back down through the house and out | 

I THE REAR DOOR. HE 8EARCHED THE GARDEN BUT FOUND 
. NO ONE. THEN SOMETHING WHITE CAUGHT HOWIE'S EYE. HE 
’ PICKED IT UP. . . 

, ,g|M~l A MAN'S HANDKERCHIEF. 
WjmfC S NEARED Jf/TH LIPSTICK.' 


Lila BACKED AWAY AS HOWIE CAME IN THE DOOR. MS 
EYES BULGED... HIS FACE WAS CONTORTED. .. HIS LIPS 
WERE DRAWN BACKJN A CRUEL SyRL... '**&*£_ 

NO, howie ! 

1 IT ISN'T TRUE.' , 
. I SWEAR IT... j 


so YOU KEPT PUTTING ME 
OFF. AND ALL THE TIME • 
..YOU WERE CHEATING ON . 



Howie brought the poker down with all his brute 

FORCE UPON LILA'S HEAD, CUTTING HER 8CREAM TO A 
BUBB LING GURGLE — S '* " 


Howie snatched the poker from the fire- 
place AS HE CAME AT LILA... S— 

HOWIE * 

Nork 

WLNofji 


/T HEYSENTMEAROUND TO IHYES- 
f T/6ATE. THE OPERATOR REPORTED! 
) SOMEBODY LIFTED THE PHONE AND J 
r SCREAMED INTO IT. SHE SAID IT A 
SOUNDED MORE LIKE AN ANIMAL'S A 
SCREAM THAN A HUMAN'S ... JM 


HEE.HEE? BEUEVE IN REINCARNATION, FIENOS? 
DO YOU KNOW THAT IN TIBET, THE NISH LAMA'S 
SUCCESSOR IS CHOSEN BY SEARCHING FOR AN 
INFANT BORN AT THE EXACT MOMENT THAT 
THE OLD HI6H LAMA DIES? AFRICAN TRIBES 
BELIEVE THAT THE SPIRIT, UPON DEATH ^LEAVES 
THE BODY AND ENTERS THAT OF AN ANIMAL 'S 
BEING BORN AT THE SAME MOMENT. so.HOWIE 
ANDLILA MADE a MONKEY out of ANDREW. 
BUT HE GOT /V£Af...DIDN , T HE? OF COURSE LILA 
WAS INNOCENT OF BEING UNFAITNFUL- TO 

HOWIE JUST FELL FOR 
SOME MONKEY BUS - 

KEEPER AWAITS WITH 
HIS MONKEY SHINES. 









LORNA'B 8088 INS PROM THE NEXT ROOM STOPPED. MILTON 
CLOSED HI8 EYES. YES, TOMORROW... TOMORROW WAS THE 
DAK MILTON DOZED. IT WK8 A COHFORTASLE BED AT /HAT. 
LORN A ‘D GIVEN IT TO HIM . STUPID LORNA. FIVE YEARS 
HE’D USED HER. NOW, HE WHS THR0U6H. TOMORROW... 


MILTON? HILTON * ARE 
LWU AWARE? .-j 



' YOU'LL GET WHAT YOU WANTED ' 
TOMORROW, MILTON. WHAT YOU 
ALWAYS WANTED. YOU'LL BE THAT 
B/S NAN YOU ALWAY8 SAID YOU'D 
BE. THEY’RE GOING TO ELECT YOU 
PRESIDENT OP THE OOHPANY 
V TOMORROW. PRESIDENT... 


[REMEMBER WHEN WE NET, MILTON? 
YOU CAME TO WORN FOR US... AS 
OUR CHAUFFEUR .' YOU WERE 
YOUNS... HAHDSONE-jiminOUS' 
L^and i was no 'itt ftvfl m mm 


'We were worlds apart! i was the'd^hterofT' 

RICH MAN, AND YOU... YOU WERE HIS 8ERVANT.BUT THAT 
DIDN’T STOP YOU, DID IT? YOU... YOU MADE LOVE TO 

M E.. .PROPOSED TO ME-* . 

/oiT, MILTON, OARLINO t ^VwE COULO ELOPE-OtT^A 
ro HARRY YOU - IF I ( MARRIED SECRETLY f \ 
COULD/ BUT YOU KNOW I THEN, AFTER I'VE I 
\ FATHER WOULON'T GIVE! PROVEN MY WORTH TO I 
HIS APPROVAL f jfl^YOUR FATHER, WE COULO JA 



'We WERE SECRETLY MARRIED. FATHER 



’And suddenly, everythins that 
FATHER OWNED WA8 MINE... MINE 
AND MY HUSBAND'S... MINE AND 
YOURS, MILTON. . .* 

('ttus’TTthFb^ 

(I'VE REEDED, LORNA-\ HOW CAN 
L Wi LIFE iVe / you 




'You TOOK OVER, DIDN'T YOU, MILTON. MY FATHERS 
HOLDINGS. . .HIS STOCK IN THE COMPANY. . . YOU TOOK 



'Father had been a minor stockholder in the company 

BUT THAT WA8N'T EROUSH FOR YOU, WAS IT? YOU WEREN'T 
S4T/3E/ED WITH THAT. YOU WANTED XT ALL THE WHOLE 
THIRD. YOU HIRED DETECTIVES., C~ ~ 

(/ HERE IS A LIST Of ALL THE WE UNDERSTAND^ 

| f STOCKHOLDERS. I want you sir/ . 

^ to IHVESTJDATE EVERY ORE of 
■ them, URDER8TARD ? I want 
BA YOU TO SET SOMETHING ON EACH / SSBJHSI 



NO/ HO ' my REPUTATTORf T YOU hold some 
I'll BE RUtRED. YOU CANS- / STOCK in A CERTAIN 
DO THIS. PLEASE. I* L L ) COMPANY.' I HART 

^PAY YOU . . . ARYTH/RD'/ it 1 SEU. it to me and 
I REMAIN S/LENT, MR. 


HE'S MARRIED . ... WITH a FAMILY 
31 r f VERY RESPECTED. B ut . 

HE'S HAVING AN AFFAIR ON / 
THE SIDE. HE'S GOT A CHORUS J 
\ OIRI 


) DOOD WORK/ 
f BUT THIS ONLY 
GIVES ME 42%/ I'LL 
NEED MORE. KEEP , 

gmLirni _X 






'What could he do? he was trapped.' you 
CLIMBED THE FIRST RUNG TOWARD THE TOP. HE 
TURNED OVER HIS STOCK TO YOU AND YOU PAID HI 
PAID HIM WITH MY DEAD FATHER'S MONEY. . 


HOW COULD YOU DO IT, ” 
MILTON? IT WAS SO UNFAIR. 


I GET WHAT I 
WANT, LORNAf 



I GET IT ANY 


■ WAY Z CAN/ 



'And the dirt came in. remember the SECOND one? 
HE HELD LESS THAN 4 % OF THE VOTING STOCK. A MERE 
IT. NOTHING WOULD STOP 



YOU CLIMBED UPWARD, DIDN'T YOU, 
MILTON? THE SECOND RUNG. 46%? 
YOU NEEDED 91%, YOU STEPPED ON 
THEM AND CLIMBED. HOW I P/T/ED 
THE THIRD ONE. . 


HE KILLED HIM- 
SELF, MILTON f 
HE COMMITTED 
SUICIDE' 


\ HIS WIDOW 
/will do 

BUSINESS f 
l she'll HAVE 
k- TO i M 


'^UEASE^OO^ 

THE NEWSPAPERS. I Y SELL ME 
COUL DN'T FACE MY /the STOCK, \ 
FR/ENDS...SOB...MY ) MRS. STALEY. 
, FAMILY/ THAT'S ALL 

^ V • i WANT / J 



And then you found your FOURTH victim, your 
PRIVATE GARBAGE PICKER8 CAME WITH THEIR DIRT, AND 


nicizi 



'SO NOW YOU HAO IT, MILTON. YOU HAD YOUR 
CONTROL f AND AT THE NEXT STOCKHOLDER^ 
MEETING, YOU EXPLODED YOUR BOMB...' 

i^sTs s/mple^That^W/KP^S. 

GENTLEMEN. X HAVE S2l a WP ' ' 

OF THE VOTING STOCK f I WE 
DEMAND THE PRES/DENCr'W± 


‘X REMEMBER HOW FIENDISHLY 8LEEFUL YOU WERE, MILTON.AND 
EVEN THOUGH I LOVED YOU, I HATED YOU FOR WHAT YOU'D 


DONE TO ALL THOSE PEOPLE. 


AND YOUR DREAM 
:JHA3 FINALLY BEEN 

FULFILLED . eh, 

MILTON ? .-'fl 


I'M GOING TO BE f NEXT WEEK, THE YRe) 
GOING TO ELECT ME PRESIDENT s' 
imp , OF THE COMPANY S 


THAT'S RIGirrrTviS^ 

SMARTS 1 STEPPED l IF YOU HADN'T MARRIED 
OVER THE DEAD WOOD. \ME? IF FATHER HADN'T 
I GOT TO THE TOP BEEN KILLED * ^ 

.WHERE I BELONGS 


I'D HAVE GOTTEN THERE ANYWAY, 
LORNA. WHATEVER I did, i did , 
WITH A PLAN. WHY DO YOU r-' 
THINK I MARRIED YOU? J 


HAH? DON'T MAKE^ 

ME lAUBHSbecausi 
YOUR OLD MAN 
HAD DOUGHSMm 
HE HAD THAT / 
^ STOCKS y 


^EXMny'JMiQ FATHEPSHE-m] 
g -' WOULD HAVE DISOWNED 
ME IF HE'D FOUND OUT I D | 
anf MARRIED YOU? BUT HE 

n NEVER GOT THAT CHANCE. \ 
YOU .. . YOU KILLED HIM . 

^^^DIDNT YOU ? y . — 


ICMKStOWOR/r 
FOR HIM BECAUSE 
OF ITS ONCE I 
WORKED FOR THE 
COMPANY... ASA 
TRUCK DRIVERS 
I WAS FIRED S 
I SWORE I'D OWN l 
rr SOMEDAY '. -J 


THEN YOU LIED 
TO ME. YOU 
NEVER LOVED 
ME f I WAS A 
STEP ON YOUR\ 
LADDERS 






YOU DO LOVE MC,1 
LORN A 'YOU STILL 
LOYE ME. THAT'S i 
WHY YOU WON'T A 

_ TELL 


THEN YOU 
DID KILL HIM? 
YOU D/D/ OH ... 


FIGURE IT OUT 
FOR YOURSELF . 


the CORONER 
SAID IT WAS AN 
It ACC /PENH > 


T BUT MILTON? THIS tS A BED ^ 
BEF/TT/N6 A MAN OF YOUR 
STATION IN LIFE? LOOK AT 
kjT? HOW REGAL frn* RICH 


rOfVTES? YEsTtOMORROYFT 
A BIG DAY IN YOUR LIFE, 
EH, MILTON? PRESIDENT 
I OF THE COHPANYf THE 1 


SEND IT BACK IN THE 
H0RN/N6/ DO YOU 
HEART NOW GO TO 
YOUR ROOH/l WANT 
TO GET SOME SLEEP/. 


’^Ty^hHTbURNEO LIKE FIRE WHERE YOU SLAPPED IT, 
MILTON. I RUSHED TO MY ROOM, CRYING MY HEART OUT. 

1 1 WAITED UNTIL YOU'D FALLEN ASLEEP..! 


0 o*w*w w - 




Milton opened his eyes, lorn* stood over Milton lav spreao-eaoled across the four-poster, 


LORN A f 
I'M TIED UR.' 
WHAT IS THIS* 


'l ORNA .'UNTIE HE' 
WHAT ARE YOU DOING ? 


DAT' 




HEH, HEH? THAT'S MY STORT, MUUS.MILTT 
YELLED 'UNCLE' THAT NI9HT, BUT LORNA 
KEPT 'DOONE' IT.TURNINO THE CRANE, THAT 
IS f MILTY SURE WAS A D/S MAN WHEN THEY 
POUND HIM IN THE MORNING. HE WAS 8PREAO 
PROM PILLOW TO ROST. FOUR POSTS , OP 
COURSE' SOME WISE GUY HAD A TARE 

MEASURE WITH HIM AND 
TOOK A READING. ANY- 




Through the heavily matted undergrowth he 
could see the clearing where the line of 
gnarled trees ended and die desolate swamp 
stretched off toward the murky horizon. The 
light was already beginning to fail; they 
would be after him with the bloodhounds in 
another few moments, as soon as they dis- 
covered he was missing from the prison lineup. 

He had heard often, from other convicts, 
that the swamp was probably the only way to 
escape from the penitentiary . . . but none of 
the men actually knew of anyone who HAD 
gotten clear of the pursuing guards by taking 
to the swamp. Still, he thought to himself, his 
chest heaVing from the exertion of scaling the 
prison wall and crouching and scrambling his 
way to the edge of the forest, continuing on 
through the woods is just what the guards 
would WANT me to do! THAT way their 
hounds could track me down ’til l dropped 
from exhaustion! 

He heard a crashing in the undergrowth 
behind him, saw sudden shafts of light pene- 
trating the low hanging branches in long 
searching arcs. They were close behind him 
now; he had only a moment in which to make 
his decision! 

With a nervous glance behind him, he 
ducked low under the last fringe of branches 
and stepped uneasily into the ooze of the 
swamp. Step by step, his breath wheezing 
through his nostrils in frightened little drib- 
bles, he moved out into the clinging mud. 
Step by step ... the mod creeping up past his 
knees to his hips ... he stumbled away from 
the forest into the inky darkness. 


A finger of blue-white probed toward him. 
Without a moment’s hesitation he scrunched 
low, aware of the thick goo pressing against 
his chest and trickling against his throat. He 
crouched breathlessly, his chin buried in the 
muck, while the insistent light searched the 
swamp for him. Then the glare disappeared. 
He was shrouded again in darkness. 

He permitted himself an audible sigh of 
relief. The guards were moving past the spot 
where he hid. Another few minutes buried 
here in the swamp and he'd be able to 
straighten up and creep out of the muck and 
back to the forest. Just a few more minutes 
. . . he’d allow himself five more minutes and 
he’d make his move! 


The tall boney-faced guard flicked the switch 
and his flashlight went out. The two uni- 
formed men stood together in the forest, peer- 
ing out across the desolate swamp, while their 
dogs sniffed and scrabbled in among the 
leaves on the ground. 

The stocky guard slipped his pistol back 
into its holster and pulled his collar up closer 
to his chin. He turned away from the swamp 
and ducked back into the forest. 

"I told you he’d never head for the swamp,” 
he said over his shoulder, as he snapped the 
leash holding his brace of bloodhounds. "Let's 
keep going through the woods!" 

"Yep!” answered the taller guard, as he 
flicked on the light again . . . pointed, now, 
ahead through the trees. "Guess you’re right! 
He’s probably too smart to set foot in that 
swamp and wait for us to pass him by. Cause 
even if we DID miss him, he'd be sucked down 
into that stuff the very first time he tried to 
move out of that quicksand! It’s happened 
to every escaped con who ever tried to make 
his getaway through the mud!” 



THE OLD UIIHH'5 



well, HERE'S another NAUSEATING NURSERY NARRATION, NUTS f A TERROR 
TALE FOR TEENY TYKES. A CHILDISH CHILLER. I CALL IT... 


Once upon a time... long, long ago... there lived a 

VERV WEALTHY FRENCH NOBLEMAN NAMED IRVING, DUKE 
OF MELVANIA. NOW THIS RICH DUKE HAD A SON NAMED 


. . . AND YOU KNOW HOW *" 
FOND I AM OF CHICKEN.' 


' FATHER. NOTHING THRILLS 
HE as much as WHIPPING 
THE TEAM . .the ROAD, 
RUSHING MADLY BENEATH 
THE WHEELS... THE WIND. 
WHISTLING in MY EARS.. 
AND HE, WHISTLING at a 
fijWf FRENCH WENCH... 


FATHER , fM TAKING THE COACH V ( ALL RIGHT, AMBOY. Ml 
I HAVE A HEAYY DATE WITH A / BUT DO DRIVE SLOWLY A 

’ "7 F RENC H WENCH / *_/ THROUGH TOWN TONIGHT/ J 

Vt ^457- NIGHT YOU A 

killed two chickens 
ano a peasant child... ■ 



FATHER.' 1 KNOW I DR! VINO. I ]HUH? oh' YES.H 
TH E FACT S OF LIF E-X MEAN f r-/ FATHER. I WILL DRIV1 
/ "T frrt T / ' WITH GREAT CAUTION 

7 ( SrrLM \ AT tremendous . 

lrut\ 'v~\ SPEED. OF COURSE.. 
I '• / L<i J IaJ I BUT WITH GREAT r 

A // caution... J 


CAUTIOUS. 

■ NOW f 


ESPECIALLY FRIED k GOOD NIGHT 
CHICKEN SOUTHERN K FATHER. I 
FRIED CHICKEN 'SOUTH- JAM OFF... 
ERN FRANCE. THAT ^TO MONFE 
|Vl8... WITH MY 

WENCH . . . I 


OH. AMBOY. I DON’T KNOT 
I’M GOING TO DO WITH ... 
you’re so... so WILD' so.. 
Iso IRRESPONSI BLE... ’ 


Amboy, ouke's son, was gone with the wind. soSV 
HIS COACH WA8 SCREAMING DOWN THE CASTLE ROAD, 
AMBOY URGING HIS COACHMAN ON- 


WHAT) GIVE ME A YEARLY 
r' ALLOWANCE I A NICE 
) NEW CASTLE. AND 
fLL BE ON MY OWN.. 
I'LL ACCEPT RESPON- 
SIBILITlESj’ ’ 


FASTER, YOU FOOL, Y( 
FASTER.' FASTER 
HERE.' GIVE ME 
THAT WHIP.' 



Suddenly. the cobblestones of the town's main 


On...ON DOWN TOWARD TOWN, AMBOY'S COACH THUNDERED, 
THE HORSES SNORTING AND PERSPIRING.. AMBOY’S WHIP 



Old PIERRE COULO NOT MOVE. HE WAS ROOTED WITH FEAR? 
THE COACH BOREDOWN UPON HIM... 


The townspeople scattered in all direc- 
tions AS THE COACH ROARED INTO THE MARKET 


SQUARE.. 


LOOK 

OUT.' 



The coach rumbleo opf into the night, a twisted I 

BROKEN BODY LAY IN AN EVER- WIDENING POOL OF BLOOD 
ON THE COBBLESTONES... jM 


THE DIRTY 


X COULDN'T ^ SHE?.' I'M 
HELP ITf J TALKING ABOUT 

f SHE - wi ^ OLD MAN 
» Y0U KILLED.' 


I... I LOST MY K YOU PROMISED 
HE AO, FATHER' YOU'D BE ■' 

{CAUTIOUS' 


I AM, BOY' 

X HEARD ABOUT 
YOUR SOJOURN 
INTO TOWN -J 

r tonight; J 


WHY, FATHER.' L 
YOU'RE STILL 
UPf'm.-.LOOK 
% ANGRY.' 



1 HADN'T 
THOUGHT? 


PAY NT IN 60LD 
WHATJWe/GH, 
FATHER '.THAT'S ) 
nj7 FA/Hf 


YOU MEAN I'M j 
GOING TO GET A 

New CASTLe ALL 

MY OW... AND A 
YeANLY ALLOWANCE Si 
HOW MUCH f w / 



SO CONSTRUCTION ON AMBOY'S CASTLE WAS BEGUN. 
BUT AMBOY WAS NO DOPE EITHER, KIDDIES. AMBOY 

S TARTED EATING- 

fAMBOY? YOU'RE STUFFING^ / YOU'RE SO NIGHT, 

\. YOURSELF? YOU'LL Tf ) FATHER ? WORE FOOD, 
> GET FATf l A i f BN/N6 NONe FOOD ' 


As YOU CAN SEE, KIDDIES, IRVING, DUKE OF MELVANIA, 
WAS NO DOPE. SKINNY AMBOY COULDtfr HAVE WEIGHED 
MORE THAN 160 POUNDS.DUKE WAS 6ETTIN0 OFF LIGHT.. 


THE DAY YOUR NFW CASTLe 
IS N£ADY, WE'LL HAVE THE 

weiGH-iN. and eACH reAN \ 
AFTCN THAT, I'LL PAY YOU L 
YOUR We/GHT IN GOLD AS j 
7 YOUR AL LOWAN Ce. 


ANOJTHEH...? T 0 NON NOW THE CASTLE 
WILL BE FINISHeD AND WE WILL HAVE 
THE We/GH-IN, AMBOY? I HOST SAY, ^ 
YOU'VE GA/Neo CONSIOeNANLe J 
WeiGHT SINCE I NADe THIS DEAL. “ 
HOWEVER, A PNOtfISe IS A P NON /ST. 


it's almost Done, 

Hr AMBOY? 




HAVE TILL 
MIDNIGHT . ,0 


Suddenly amboy's glance fell upon the lead 

WEIGHTS ON THE OTHER SCALE- BALANCE ■■ ■ 


OF COURSE / LEAD SHOT/ 


ay COURSE. LEAD. IF I could FILL 
MYSELF UP with ENOUGH L EAO, 
I COULD ADD ANOTHER HUNDRED 
, POUNDS, EASILY/ BUT, how. . . ^ 


LITTLE ROUND LEAD BALLS 
WOULD BE EASY TO SWALLOW. Y 


The next day. .. $ ] 


60 AHEAD, amboy.' ^ 

CHOMP 

As SOON AS THE DUKE WAS GONE, 

COME, AMBOY.' THE 

YOU GO... 

EAT ALL mu WANT. 

CHOMP... 

/ AMBOY WADDLED TO A SCALE... 

SCALE IS SET UP IN J 
YOUR NEW CASTLE'S * 
COURTYARD. LET'S GO? 

CHOMP... 
father, 
i'll meet 
you/don't 

CHANCE/TiLL 
MIDNIGHT _ then^. 



/ ONLY TWO HUNDRED AND TWENTY 
POUNDS' NOT ENOUGH? WHAT 
IlcOULD I EAT TO MAKE ME HEAVIER... 



I CAN'T SWALLOW ANY MORE. I 




The clock on the wall screame d 

AT AMBOY... J soon ARIEF? it's'K. 

If ALMOST MIDNIGHT.') 
Eg ' I 7 i've e°T to -r~^ 

A 1C HUM* ? y~^B=a 


faster' PASTER.' ] (yes, sir' 

HERE. ..GIVE ME J 1 f~— 

[ THAT WHIP...J-S^^ \W 


TO MY MEW CASTLE... GASP- 
^AND...6A3P ... HURST.' ^ 



toward Amboy's new castle, the coach 
JNDERED... AMBOY'S WHIP LASHING OUT... 


GOOD LORD: 
r LOOK.' — 


STOP f STOP THeW I'M TRYING, -SIRf 


COACH.' STOP. 


The grakes helo. the coach stopped short, suddenly, 
THE ROAD BEFORE THE BARRICADE WA3 STREWN WITH LIT- 
TLE ROUND LEAD BALLS... MILLIONS OF THEM... 


WELL, SHOT MAH MOUTH, KIDOIES, IF AMBOY'S 
LOVE OF SPEED DIDN'T FINALLY SPELL HIS UN- 
DOING. THE WALLS OP H/S STOMACH'S UN- 
OO/HS, THAT IS? WHEN THE COACH STOPPED 
SHORT, THE LEAD SHOT in Amboy'S TUMMY 
JUST KEPT OH SO/MS. ER ...ANYBODY FOR MAR- 
BLES f MO f TCH-.TCH i OH, BY THE HKI, AFTER 
THAT, AS USUAL, EVERYBODY LIVED HAPPILY 
EVER AFTER. THAT IS, UNTIL THE DUKE GOT 
THE CLEVER IDEA OF 

‘4 -SR TURNING AMOOY'S UNUSSO 
S NEW CABLE INTO A.. 
jBwZjn &Jr ti GET THIS COTEL f 

YOU KNOW. ..THE ANCES- 

TOR 0F THE motel.. 
w Li wk for coaches. oh, we 
RECKLESS DRIVING' 

m im AH0 no* , the crypt - 

KEEPER awaits to v 

*'" D UP “ y MAC - tn 


AMBOY. SIR.' ARE YOU ALL right, SIR? ^ LIKE SOMETHING 
ARE YOU... CHOKE LOOK- LOOK J TORE ITSELF 

(.■•rms STOMACH... |l #1' 



TALE BY RAY BRADBURY. SO COME INTO THE CRYPT OF TERROR, SIT DOWN 
ID I'LL TELL YOU MY ADAPTATION OP UR RRAnanov'e 


THE BLACK FEi 


The carnival 


Durinq 


THE THIRD WEEK, AT TWILIGHT ON A 
THURSDAY, TWO SMALL BOYS WALKED ALONG THE 
LAKE SHORE IN THE COLD WIND...,| , ~ — 


COPYRIGHT, 






Peter and henry ran to the lonely carnival grounds 

THE MIDWAY WAS SILENT. THE GREY TENTS HISSEO IN THE 
WIND LIKE GIANT PREHISTORIC WINGS. AT EIGHT O'CLOCK 
PERHAPS, GHASTLY LIGHTS WOULD PLASH ON, VOICES WOULD 
SHOUT, MUSIO WOULD GO OUT OVER THE LAKE. BUT NOW. 
THERE WA8 ONLY A BLIND HUNCHBACK SITTING ON A 


THERE.. 


HUNCH BACK, SPOKE A WORD. THE 
HUNCHBAOK BLINDLY; FUMBLING. 
LOOKED MR. COOGER INTO A BLACK 
SEAT AND SENT HIM WHIRLING INTO 


H/arr there's m cooea, the 


AEf/'THE PERRIS WHEEL'S Y SO^ 
GOING THE WR0N6 WAX.. [WHAT* 
BACKWARDS INSTEAD 
OF FORWARDS' 


The black perris wheel whirled twenty-five 
TIMES AROUND. THEN THE BLIND HUNCHBACK PUT OUT 
HIS PALE HANDS AND HALTED THE MACHINERY. THE 
WHEEL STOPPED. GENTLY SWAYING, AT A OCRTAIN 
BLACK SEAT, A TEN-YEAR OLD BOY STEPPED OUT... 


THArS HlMf COWE ONf 
. QUtCKf RUNE . 


BUT ..WHERE’S MR. 
0OO6ER ? ^ 





The lights were burning in mrs. Foley's white 

MANSION. PIANO MUSIC TINKLED. WITHIN THE WARM 
WINDOWS. PEOPLE MCVED. OUTSIDE, IT BEGAN TO RAIN, 
OESPONOENTLY, IRREVOCABLY, FOREVER AND EVER... 


ROOM, THE STRANGE LITTLE BOY SAT AT DINNER. 


I'M SO WET LIKE SOMEONE 
SQUIRTED ME WITH A ROSE. 
HOW MUCH LONGER DO WE 
_ — i W4/T. HANK?^hM 


MOM SAID, 'HANK, YOU HEAR ABOUT T 
THE Lit ORPHAN BOY MOVED IN MRS. ) 
FOLEY'S? WELL, HIS NAME'S JOSEPH I 
PINES AND HE JUST CAME TO MRS. A 
FOLEY'S ABOUT TWO WEEKS AGO AND ~ 
ASKED FOR SOMETHING TO EAT . AND HIM 
AND MRS. FOLEY BEEN GETTIN' ON LIKE HOT 
APPLE PIE EVER SINCE 'THAT 'S A 

tH WHAT MOM SAID. ' 


HANK. I'M 
COLD ANO I 
, HUNGRY AND 


KNOW WHAT 
THIS'S ALL 
ABOUT. ^ 


GOSH, YOU'RE DUMB.PCTtf DON'T 
YOU SEE? THREE WEEKS AGO THE 
CARNIVAL CAME, ANO ABOUT THE 
SAME TIME THIS LITTLE OLE 
ORPHAN KID SHOWS UP AT MRS. 
FOLEYS. AND MRS. FOLEY'S OWN SON 
DIED A LONG TIME AGO, ANO SHE'S 
NEVER BEEN THE SAME. SO HERE'S 
THIS LITTLE OLE ORPHAN WHO 
BUTTERS HER ALL ARO UND -. A 


YOU'RE ALL MET/COME 
IN.' MY UNO.' WHAT 00 
YOU WANT? YOU'RE a 
HENRY WALTERSON, f) 
. AREN'TYOU? 


WE GOT TO WARN YOU. 
IT'S ABOUT THAT BOY 
COME TO LIVE WITH YOU. 
— a THAT ORPHAN f 


THE CARNIVAL. ..MID THE FERRIS 


' GET OUT, " 
HENRY 
WALTERSON' 
GET OUT 
' AND DON'T 
| EVER COME 

L “f*' 


WHEEL GOING BACKWARD MAKING MR. ' 
COOGER YOUNGER. I DON'T KNOW HOW, 
AND HIM COMING HERE AS A BOY. J 
AND YOU CAN'T TRUST HIM, BECAUSE 
WHEN HE HAS YOUR MONEY HE'LL GET 
BACK ON THE FERRIS WHEEL AND IT'LL 
GO FORWARD 


HE'S FROM THE CARNIVAL AND HE AIN'T' 
NO BOY, HE'S A MAN, AND HE'S PLANNING i 
ON LIVING HERE WITH YOU UNTIL HE J 
FINDS WHERE YOUR MONEY IS AND THEN V 
RUN OFF WITH IT SOME NIGHT, AND PEOPLE \ 
WILL LOOK FOR HIM BUT BECAUSE THEY'LL, 
BE LOOKING FOR A TEN YEAR OLD, MR. A 
COOGER WILL GETAWAY... ^1 




DURING SUPPER, FATHER LOOKED AT HAWK ANO SAIO.. 


THE ONE WITH THE PINK CARNATION 
IN HIS LAPEL? SURE. HE STAYS DOWN 
AT MRS. O'LEARY'S BOARD/NO HOUSE. 
SOT A ROOM IN THE BACK. WHY? A 


IF YOU DON'T CATCH PNEUMONIA, Y DO YOU KNOW MRS 
I'LL BE SURPRISED. SOARED, JcOOBER. THE CAR- 
YOU WERE, BY SOD i WHAT'S ALL S NIVAL MAN, DAD? i 


AfTER SUPPER, HANK PUT IN A BALL ,TO PETER, AT 
THE OTHER END OF THE LINE, PETER SOUNDED 

•<raEHWLrf?m OOUGHlftO...I 7i i Tag 

LISTEN, PETE ' I SEE IT ALL now. whenTwhat ? 
THAT Ll'L OLE ORPHAN BOY, JOSEPH PIKES, V-, 
GETS MRS. FOLEY'S MONEY, HE'S SOT A 
fcjr, 600. D PLAN. 


THAT WAY, NOBODY'LL SET SUSPICIOUS OF /BELIEVE 
HIM. EVERYBODY'LL BE L00KIN6 FOR THAT) US, HANK. 
NASTY UTTLE BOY AND HE'LL BE 60NE. I TRIED 
ANO MR. COOGER WILL BE WALKING AROUND./ TO TELL 
AND NOBODY'LL SUSPECT THE CARNIVAL j MY FOLKS. 
AT ALL. IT WOULD LOOK RUNNY IF THE / BUT THEY 
CARNIVAL SUDDENLY PULLED UP STAKES. J SAID H03- 
SO WE GOT TO ACT EAST. WASH." . 






WE GOT TO ACT T0M/3Hr/wZHiSZ' 
IF WE DON’T, HE'LL KILL US/WE'RE 
THE ONLY ONES WHO KNOW f I 
BET HE JUST TRIES SOMETHING / 
T0NI8HT. SO, I TELL YOU ,^ — \ 
MEET ME AT MRS. FOLEY’S ( AW?1 
in HALF AN HOUR. A 


WELL THEN, MEET HZ THERE AND 
I BET WE SEE THAT ORPHAN BOY 
SNEAKING OUT WITH THE MONEY, 
TONIGHT, AND RUNNING BACK DOWN 
TO THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS WITH IT, 
WHEN MRS. FOLEY'S ASLEEP. I’LL 
SEE YOU THERE. SO LONG, PETE/ 



Hank hung ur his father stood behind him. 


Hank was marched upstairs, hank unoressed. his 
father took his clothes and locked him in his 

ROOM. THE REST OF HANK’S WAROROBE HUNG OUTSIDE 
THE LOCKED BEDROOM DOOR IN THE HALL CLOSET.. 


YOU'RE NOT GOING ANYWHERE, YOUNG Y” BUT, FOP/ 
MAN. YOU'RE GOING STRAIGHT TO J ARC. SEE.. , 

RED. C'MONf UPSTAIRS f 'W. 


Peter stood outside mRs. folev’s house, lost in 


C'MONf YOU’VE got that RAINCOAT 
ON. NOBODY’LL KNORC so lend me youh 
PANTS, BEFORE I GET PNEUMONIA f 


A VAST RAINCOAT AND MARINER’S CAP, SN IFFLING. 
FINALLY THERE WAS A RUSTLING IN THEWETSUSHES 


GOSH, HANK? YOU'RE. 
YOU'RE NAKED f 


ME YOUR PANTS f DAD 
WOULDN'T LET ME OUTf 


The reluctant transaction 

THE PANTS ON. THEY WAITED. 




The orphan boy was swift, peter 

WAS LEFT BEHIND AS HANK THUDDED 
ON ALONE AFTER THE DARTIN9 
ORPHAN BOY NOW VANISHING INTO 
THE CARNIVAL GROUNDS. . ■ 


The rain let op... in about ten 

MINUTES, A SMALL FIGURE 
EMERGED FROM THE HOUSE, BEAR- 
ING A LARGE PARER SACK FILLED 
WITH SO ME ENORMOUS LOOT OR 
OTHER . . \ WB^ 


WE CAN’T let him get 
TO THAT FERRIS WHEEL. 
IF HE CHANGES BACK, , 
WE'LL NEVER PROVE A 
— ANYTHING... 


WHO' 8 HERE ? ] 
^ WHO... tJA 

nOOO°OF! 


The FERRIS WHEEL WENT AROUNO AND AROUND AND 
AROUND JOSEPH PIKES- MR. COOGER, FLUNG UP IN A 
STORMY COLD SKY IN THE BUBBLEO CONSTELLATION 
OF WHIRL AND RUSH AND WIND SCREAMED. THE 
HUNCHBACK WITH HANK ON HIS CHEST.. .THRASHING, 

GROA NED ... [ pi — ^■B^g 


The hunchback trieo to reach the brake to stop 

THE FERRIS WHEEL. HANK RAN IN AND SLAMMED THE 
SPIKE AGAINST HIS FINGERS, MASHING THEM. . . 


BITING, KICKING. 


STOP THE WHEEL.' 


I CAH'T WOVE/ 



Mr. googer, a man. a different 


The voice faded, now the gar- 
NIVAL WAS ABLAZE WITH SUODEN 
LIGHT. MEN SPRANG FROM TENTS. 
OAME RUNNING. HANK FELT HIMSELF 
JERKED INTO THE AIR WITH OATHS 
AND BEATINGS RAINED ON HIM. A 
POLICEMAN APPEARED. PISTOL 


MAN AND VOICE THIS TIME, CRIED 
OUT. COMING AROUND IN PANIC. 
GOING UP INTO THE ROARING HISSING 
SKY OF THE FERRIS WHEEL.THE WIND 
BLEW THROUGH THE HIGH DARK 
WHEEL SPOKES... 

WRTILtOP'OH, PLEASE 
■H STOP THE WHEEL f 


STOP f STOP 
THE WHEEL .' 


Without a word the ferris wheel flew in a 

CIRCLE, A HIGH SYSTEM OF EUECTRIO STARS AND METAL 
AND SEATS. THERE WAS NO SOUND NOW BUT THE SOUND 
OF THE MOTOR WHICH DIED AND STOPPED. THE FERRIS 
WHEEL COASTED A MINUTE, THEN CAME TO REST, ALL 
THE PEOPLE GAZING UP AT IT-Igg^ ^ ~ r 


LOOK f 



HEH.HEH' AND THAT'S THE STORY, 
KIDDIES, THE WRIT RAY WROTE IT. HOPE 
YOU LIKED IT. NOW IT'S TIME TO CLOSE 
THE OLD W/TOHS MAO. BEFORE YOU 
CREEP FROM THE CRYPT, LET ME TELL 
YOU ABOUT THE HUNGRY SHOULf HE 
LEFT NO STONE UNTURNED ' HEH, 

. HEHf WELL, WE'LL 

ALL SEE YOU 

Wm NEXT IN MY MAG. 

' Wk YALES FROM 

LI « THE ORYPT. 

iiltV’faSSK THERE'LL BE 

W another RAY 

f BRADBURY 

A F0R V0UR ENJOY- 

MENT ' ’BVE.NOWr 

Pl\ BUY BOMBS!' J 


THEY ALL LOOKED AT THE OCCUPANT IN THE BLACK PAINTED SEAT AT 
THE BOTTOM OF THE RIDE. A SKELETON SAT THERE, A PAPER BAG OF 
MONEY IN ITS HANDS. A BROWN DERBY HAT ON ITS HEAD, 

jh ^9SKfS^f~ 6000 'LL^WlTcHWri/M 



